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rowdy friends, 
Bill and Tom. 
|This dream, no 
|doubt, was only 
| the effect of what 
| [ saw in the early 
part of the even- 
|ing—both scenes 
being _ blended 
into one. But I 
jcould not help 
thinking at the 


For the Companion. 

SCHOOL REMEMBRANCES. 
There was a boy at our school who was 

known to fight; no matter what 
gmount of provocation he received, he al- 
ways contrived in a dexterous manner to 
tum aside the shaft, whether of anger or 
fidicule ; and those who came to witness 
aquarrel walked away laughing at a joke. 
Bat you must not suppose Charley Jones 
wat what the boys call a mean-spirited 
jad, ora coward; not at all. He knew) ’ 
there were two ways of silencing an oppo- | time, and many 
yent—he took the pleasantest and most| “mes since, that, 
efiectual, and, I may add, the most Chris- |dream as it was, 








tin, — A soft answer turneth away |'* conveyed de 
wrath.’ | very striking 
moral,which must 


Itis a great pity that a boy who never | : 
fought at school should be accounted a be plain to any 
rate bird—an exception to a general rule, | °"® 
for ofall the beastly and degrading prac- Well, many a 
tices that either boys or men are addicted long year has 
to, fighting is by far the lowest in the | passed away since 
scale. It is a relict of a barbarous age to | those days Ihave 
suppose that every injury, however trivial, |just been speak- 
must be resented; and, to say the very ing of, and many 
Jest of it, nothing shows ill-breeding| have been the 
more than a hasty temper, that like dry changes in boys 
shavings, flares up at the touch of the and things. The 
smallest spark. | other day I took 

There were two boys at our school that | up @ western pa- 
exhibited this spirit in a most remarkable | Pe, and while 


at degree, Bill Brown and Tom Smith ; and | glancing my eye 

é Idon’t remember ever to have seen them | carelessly over its 

ER’S without either a black eye or a scar on|columns, I hap- 

[NES. some part of their faces. Bill Brown was |pened to alight 

wing? MM the worst of the two. No sooner would|¥pon the court 

a his right eye turn from black to blue, | report of a dread- 

will mt BI from blue to green, from green to yellow, ful manslaughter 

ithe Ae wall and from yellow to a color something like |°@S® — in which 

* mee OM iy natural hue, than the next morning in the prisoner bore . 

x tale he would walk with the left eye as black | the not mere name of William | alias 
the most el sod swollen as an India-rubber ball.—|‘ Bill Brown ;’ the foreman of the jury, 
uty: ome OE ae ass | Thomas Smith; and the judge, Charles 
tachite a ma Advice, lickings, and the dark cellar were | ; judge, 

by hand Qr MIM alike in vain; Bill’s eyes, like the April | Jones. Never once supposing that either 
ct From. sky, ever exhibited a black cloud or a) of these persons had been known to me I 
25. eee | dismissed the affair from my mind, till an 
be siads PAE A remember one out of many of his pela school-fellow happened to ask me if ] 
NY, umpes. It was a pleasant summer even- | had heard that our old quarrelsome school- 
ROOMS ing, and about a dozen of us were playing | mate Bill Brown had been tried for man- 
“sal Wi sown field. All went merry as | slaughter, that our other old chum, quiet 
mee & marriage bell till who should come| Charley Jones, was the Judge, and that 

among us but our two doughty champions, |* third old fellow-pupil, Tom Smith was 

ae Bill Brown and Tom Smith. , It wasn’t ey of the jury! Sr, J. 
coral long before some apple of discord dropt in | Tit 
‘ublishing owhappy circle. At first we all got/ & GFORE. OF A, HRGELACS. 
ton. Wrangling with ugly words; but soon the| . ‘ Phat necklace, those bracelets, and 


‘ : , |that cross, which you wear, Miss Juliet 
iat r quarrel concentrated as usual in Bill and ; Maitland, are not really carved coral, | 


oa 











as she turned to | wealthy city of yours many of my unfor- 
us, and expressed tunate countrymen, destitute of the neces- 
her gratitude in| saries of life. My father, Don Pedro Cas- 
imperfect English tenos, was among those Spaniards who 
for Miss Lum- | came to this country two years ago. My 
ley’s goodness to | mother was then living, and we all ac- 
her little brother. | companied him in his exile, But this 

+ Alas!’ said | foggy climate did not agree with my 
she, bursting into | mother; sickness and sorrow pressed 
tears, “this looks | heavily upon us all; she fell into a lan- 
were importunate | guid disorder called a consumption, al- 
I fear, but this is most as soon as we arrived here, aud we 
the first food hej had the grief of losing her a few months 
has tasted to-/ago. Our small stock of money was ex- 
day.” ; pended during her illness, and my belov- 

* Carlos, mean- | ed father was attacked with intermittent 
time, was show-| fever, which prevented him from doing 
ing her the buns, | anything towards our support. I endea- 
and entreating | vored to obtain some needle-work, but, 
her to eatalso. (alas! I was a friendless foreigner, and no 

‘ “Carlos,” said | one knew or wouldemploy me. My fath- 
she, ‘I am not|er grew worse every day; we sold all our 
hungry; thank | wearing apparel to pay for our lodgings 
the lady for her | and purchase food ; but that poor resource 
kindness, and let | was soon exhausted, and we were in debt 
us leave.” |to our landlady for a month’s lodgings.— 

‘The boy| Yesterday she told us she would trust us 
touched his cap,|no longer. We had expended our last 
and raising his | penny—were without fire—and I had not 
sweet eyes to| tasted food for the last two days. But 1 
Miss Lumley’s| thought not of myself; all my grief was 
face, said in his}on account of my father and this dear 
petty, infantile|motherless babe. In this extremity 1 
Spanish : |recollected the artof manufacturing these 

«+ Adios, Se-|red amulet necklaces, which I had learned 
nora Inglese!”” jin the convent where I was educated ; 

‘ «He bids you | and our landlady was humane enough to 
farewell, Senora; | lend me a trifle to purchase the materials 
but, Carlos, you|for making the paste of which they are 
should thank the|composed. She advised me to offer them 
lady also.” |for sale at one of the bazaars, and to ask 

* Carlos did so | ten shillings for the set; and now, Seno- 
in his most win-|ra, that you have gladdened my breaking 
ning manner, and | heart by purchasing them of me, permit 
looked wistfully | me to return to my suffering parent, and 
atus, and pointed | take him that sustenance for the want of 





|your object, I can tell you where you can 
|buy a real glass necklace for a shilling,’ 
jsaid Miss Perkins, with an unkind sneer. 
|Some of the young ladies laughed. 

*I have a better apology to offer for 
wearing my mock coral necklace,’ said 
Juliet, quietly ; ‘and I am persuaded that, 
when I have related the circumstances 
which induced me to buy it, not only you, 
Caroline, but every young lady in the 
room, will be disposed to make a similar 
purchase. About a week ago,’ she con- 
tinued, ‘I went into a Bazaar with my 
governess, for the purpose of laying out 
a sum of money which my grandfather had 
just given me to buy some ornaments to 
wear in remembrance of him. While I 
was looking at one glittering toy and 
another at a stand in one of the galleries, 
my attention was accidentally attracted by 
this set of beads, which has been the sub- 





to the beads in| which he perishes!” 
his sister’s hand.| ‘ We did not allow the ye, sisheitiil 
‘ That is a very! to depart alone. Miss Lumley bought a 
pretty set of carved coral,’ said I, for such | little basket, which she filled with jellies, 
I really took them to be. | fruit and cakes, thinking they would be 
‘ That you would never have done, had | acceptable to the poor invalid, and we 
you examined them closely,’ observed Miss | both accompanied Isabella to a miserable 
Perkins. attic in A street, where we found her 
‘Possibly not,’ returned Juliet, ‘ but| unfortunate father stretched on a wretch- 
my attention was wholly engrossed by|ed mattress, overwhelmed with grief and 
the sorrowful young exiles. famine. He opened his languid eyes on 
*** Will you buy, Senora,” said she, |our approach, and spoke to his daughter 
holding up the beads, a glow of hope and |in their native tongue. She hastened to 
expectation flushing her pallid cheeks as|him, and kneeling beside him, took his 
I took them into my hand. ‘ They are|emaciated hand, which she fondly kissed ; 
not what you take them for,” she pursued ;|she then raised his head upon her arm, 
‘they are scented amulet, such as they |and administered to him a few spoonfulls 
make in convents, in imitation of carved | ofa jelly which little Carlos brought her 
coral, which is very dear. These are/and held carefully while she fed her fath- 
cheap—ten shillings, Senora. I gnake/er. He appeared somewhat revived when 
them myself, in hopes to get money to|he had partaken of it. Miss Lumley ask- 
buy food for my poor sick father.” ed him a few questions relative to his 
‘Here one of the bazaar-keepers inter-|symptoms. His opinion was that he was 





a ete fmm. A regular stand-up fight was the 


\observe,’ said Miss Caroline Perkins, one 






















r eo consequences. Just as Tom Smith began | 0f those very disagreeable girls who are 
reign to‘eave in,’ as we used to call it, we | ¥#s enough to pride themselves on wear- 
red a heard the yelping of dogs, and the shout- |e enone, Rema: tom! tent 


| guilty of the rudeness of making unplea- 


ig of men and boys behind a row of | sant remarks on the dress of others. 


NG houses that bounded one side of the play-| ‘You are a very close observer, Miss 
yw axa’ Hi gtound. Leaving our heroes to dress | Perkins,’ said Juliet, smiling ; ‘ my orna- 
ule lite wonside.-off es scampered to ments are not coral, it is true ; but are so 
ay child ; ood an imitation that any one must ex- 
lireetions Wethis other contest. There we beheld |® y 


amine them pretty accurately before the 


7 Couple of fierce little terriers sticking | difference can be detected.’ 


tate each other, to the infinite delight of 
pgs or mate bm $88ng of dirty, lazy loafers, who never 
gee ¥ 80 much activity as when engaged 
pa esiatieg WE *OmMe mischief ; and mischief they ever 
ae ag snc 


‘Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do.’ 


That night 1 had a most singular 
team, which the picture which accompa- 
‘esthis sketch reminds me of. 1 thought 

‘Were in the play-ground, just about as 
Wehad been in the afternoon, and a quar- 


5 
[ASBey 
shed, free | 


aed 


kins, looking round at the juvenile party 


entered her fifteenth year. 
ANION 
EB jock 


Love- te 
owersy* 
&u 


again. 


N Ara : tions. My necklace cost twenty-five dol- 
STON, BB Bose between Tom and Bill, who had | lars,’ rejoined Miss Perkins, twisting her 

cots «BM been long pummelling one another| fingers ostentatiously among her rich coral|hand 
ater they turned into two dogs. In this | beads. bo sabi 
seumeex0 "ew shape they fought for a little while, It is very elegant, I admit,’ said Juliet, 


each dog appeared to have a coat 


ornament.’ 
Yery much like the coats worn by our 








‘I assure you I saw what they were at 
a glance; and I dare say all these young 
ladies did the same,’ rejoined Miss Per- 


assembled to commemorate her birth-day 
—Miss Caroline Perkins having that day 


* And what if they did make that im- 
portant discovery?’ said Juliet, smiling 


‘Oh! you may think it of no conse- 


quence, Miss Maitland, but I should not 
like it to be said that J wore such imita- 


‘but that is a large sum to expend on an 
*Oh, Migs Juliet! if cheapness were 


ject of our conversation. They were at 
that time in the hands of a pale, melan- 
choly looking girl, about two years older 
than myself, who had the appearance of a 
foreigner, and was dressed in deep mourn- 
ing. She was speaking with great ear- 
nestness to the person who kept the stand, 
but drew back with an air of evident de- 
jection, and stood modestly waiting for 
their departure, and her eyes still fixed, 
with an air of anxious expectation, on the 
proprietress of the stand. Beside her was 
a sweet little boy, of four years old, whose 
infant features wore the same expression 
of care and sadness that so deeply charac- 
terised her own. I observed that he cast 
a longing eye at the cakes and sweetmeats 
on a neighboring stall; he touched his 
sister’s arm, and pointed to them, but did 
not speak. She shook her head silently, 
and her lip trembled. The child hid his 
face in her dress to conceal the tears that 
arosg in his large dark eyes. My govern- 
ess, 1 suppose, guessed the cause of his 
distress, for she immediately bought some 
buns, which she offered tohim. His eyes 
brightened, and he extended his eager 
to receive them, but paused, and 
looked anxiously in his sister’s face. 

** You may accept them, Carlos,” said 
she, speaking in Spanish, (which my gov- 


fered, and told the young Spaniard she 
must not offer things for sale in the bazaar, 
as it was contrary to the rules of the 
place. 

*« But my sick father is a stranger in 
your land, and pines for want of food,” 
cried she, wringing her hands. The child 
clung to his sister and sobbed aloud. 
‘Miss Lumley asked if we could not 
speak to the young Spaniards in private, 
and the female belonging to the toy-stall 
very kindly took us into a room where 
business was occasionally transacted. I 
immediately purchased the beads of the 
poor exile, and we also arranged with the 
proprietress of the stand that she should 
expose some of the same kind for sale, on 
the terms of receiving one-fourth of the 
price, as her profit for sellingthem. Car- 
los pointed to the money his sister had 
just received, and clapping his hands, said 
to her, in her own language : 


wep 


‘ 


of her father’s abode. 


hesitation she said : 





erness understands, you know.) 
‘A deep blush overspread her features 





‘Joy, joy, Isabella! this will buy 
bread, and save papa from perishing.”— 
Isabella clasped him to her bosom and 


t. 

We prevailed upon her to relate the 
particulars of her distress, and the place 
She was at first 
reluctant todo so, but after a moment’s 


‘Tt is a painful subject toenter upon, 
but ours is only too common a case.—j|ed of the most splendid pearls or dia- 


dying, and raising himself up, he cast a 
look of touching grief upon his children, 
and said in a low, broken voice: 

*‘“Ttis the thought of leaving those 
dear desolate and friendless orphans, in a 
foreign land, that weighs so heavily upon 
my heart, and makes the bitterness of 
death.” 

‘Do not die, dearest papa; pray do 
not die and leave us!’ Miss Lumley’s 
eyes were full of tears, but she preserved 
her composure, and said to the agitated 
Spaniard : 

‘** You require good air, medicine, and 
wholesome nourishinent ; if you had these 
you would recover.” 

‘«T have not the means to obtain 
them,” he replied. His children lifted up 
their voices and wept aloud. 

* You may imagine the sweet satisfac- 
tion I felt in being able to place in thé 
hands of the distressed Isabella the money 
that had been destined for the purchase of 
a trifle for my own ardornment. Till that 
moment, indeed, I never knew the proper 
value of money, and when I saw the flush 
of hope and gladness recall the color to 
the faded cheek of the sick Spaniard, and 
the melancholy eyes of his daughter beam- 
ing with joy through the tears with which 
they overflowed, I would not have ex- 
changed my feelings to have been possess- 











There are at present in this grand and! monds that were ever wore by a duke's 




















126 





THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











daughter!" ‘If such be the history of|him off with themilkman if he did that 

your mock coral necklace, young lady, you | again? I wonder if he believed you.’ 

may justly contemplate it with pleasure,’| ‘ Of course he did not.’ 

said Mr, Philip Worthy, an old gentleman! ‘ Then,’ said Uncle Lincoln, he has al- 

of rank and fortune, who had entered the| ready discovered that his mother makes 

room with his grand-daughter, while Juli-|but light account of truth. Will his 

et was relating the story of the Spanish | mother be surprised if he should grow up 

exiles. ‘1am sure,’ continued he,’ my|to set small value on his word ?’ 

Ellen and-my Georgianna are both desir-| ‘ You treat this matter too seriously, 

ous of b i of similar} Uncle. He knows that I am only playing 

necklaces.’ with ‘him.’ 
* Only on the condition of being allow-| ‘He knows that yon are telling him| 

ed to purchase them on the same terms as | what is not true, replied Mr. Lincoln.’ 








of 





sionary, ‘how does everythng grow? is 
it not by sowing seed ? 

They immediately shouted, ‘O, these 
English people ! they sow seed upon a 
bald man’s head to make : the hair grow!’ 
One shrewd fellow inquired whether he 
had brought any of the seed with him.— 
The good missionary carried on the joke 
for a short time, and then took off his 
wig. The revelation of his original head 
drew forth a roar of laughter, which was 
greatly increased when one of the natives 
shouted to his countrymen, ‘ Here, see 


miles off, when the captain coming up 
from his cabin, cried to a sailor— 

* Dick Fletcher, what’s all that smoke 
I see coming up from the hold ?” 

* It’s from the engine room, sir I guess,’ 
said the man. 

* Down with you, then, and let me 
know.’ 

The sailor began descending the ladder 
by which you go to the hold, but scarcely 
had he disappeared beneath the deck, 
when up he came again with much greater 
speed. 





you have done, Miss Maitland,’ said El- 
len Worthy, slipping her purse in Juliet’s | 
hand as she spoke. Her example was / 
followed by her sister, and Mr. Worthy 
said, with a good-humored smile: 

* Though I cannot wear necklaces my- | 
self, I have many young friends who will | 
gladly accept them from me; therefore, 
dear Miss Juliet, you must oblige me by) 
obtaining five sets in exchange for a 
trifle.’ He put the money into her bands} 
as he spoke, and added, * Whenever your 
Spanish friends are in need of further as- 
sistance, you will find a purchaser of Isa- 
bella’s mock coral necklaces in me.’ | 

All the young ladies in the room were | 








‘It was only in sport,’ said Fanny, per- | Mr. 
with his head thatched! 
‘ But in sport with sharp edged instru- | from England with his head thatched !’ 


sistently. 


ments—playing with deadly poisons.’— 
The old gentleman looked and spoke with | 
the seriousness that oppressed his feelings. 
‘Fanny! Fanny! Truth and obedience | 
are good seeds ; falsehood and disobedi- | 
ence are tares from the Evil One. What- | 
ever you plantin the garden of your | 
child will grow, and the harvest will be| 
wheat or tares, just as you have sown.’ | 

Mrs. Howard did not reply, but ber 

* Willie,’ said she a few moments after- | 


countenance took on a sober cast. 
wards, ‘go down and tell Jane to bring} 


had a pair of pitchers which she valued 
highly ; both for their uniqueness and be-| buckets of water were passed and repass-| ingly the sad and almost certain 
cause they were the gift of a dear friend. |ed; they were filled from the lake—they | quences of “liquor drinking.’ 
They had been sent from the Old World| flew along a line of ready hands—were| 





3; he has come from England 


* The hold’s on fire, sir,’ he said to the 
he has come 


captain, who by this time was standing 
close to him. 

The captain rushed down and found the 
account too true. Some sparks had fal- 
lten on a bundle of tow; no one had seen 
|the accident; and now not only much of 
|the luggage, but the sides of the vessel 
“a a smouldering flame. 

= = All hands, passengers as well as sailors, 
When I wese little child, my mother | were called isglens and two lines be- 
|ing made, one on each side of the hold,| 








THE FAMILY. 


For the Companion. 


THE CHINESE PITCHERS. 





dashed hissing on the burning mass, and | 


then desirous of obtaining necklaces of|meaglass of water.’ 

the same manufacture, and Juliet was the| Willie who was amusing himself with 
happy bearer of a sum of money to the|some pictures, looked up on hearing his 
Spanish emigrants, that enabled them to|name. But as he did not feel like going 
obtain comfortable lodgings in the coun-| off to the kitchen, he made no response, 
try, food, clothing, and medical atten-|and let his eyes turn to the pictures in 
dance, by which they were restored to| which he had become interested. : 

health. Isabella’s imitation of coral be- | * Willie,’ Mrs. Howard spoke with deci- 
came a favorite article of purchase among! sion ‘ did you hear me?’ 


the youthful visitors at the bazaars; 80 | ‘I don’t want to go,’ answered Willie. 


|to America, as specimens of Chinese | 
|manufacture and painting. Their work- 
manship was very elaborate and curious. ,| 

Well do I remember the vivid interest | 
with which they inspired me. Never did| 
|I tire of gazing at the grotesque delinea- | 
|tions upon their sides, wrought out by | 
\lines of peculiar coloring, both soft and | 


} 


then passed to the other side to be refill- 
ed. For some ts it 
the flames were subdued. 
In the meantime the women on board | 
were clustering around John Maynard, 
the only man unemployed who was capa- | 
ble of answering their questions. 
far is it to land?’ ‘How long shall we 





be getting in?’ ‘Isit very deep?” ‘Is| 


deep, delicate and glowing. The formal} there no boat?’ ‘Can they see us from| of July he again began to drink. The 


much so, that she was enabled to main- 
tain her father and little brother by the 
produce of her own ingenuity and indus- 
try, and in consequence of the very great 
demand for the cheap and elegant orna- | 


ments, many of the other Spanish exiles | you or any body else.’ 


have found employment, and preserved | 
husbands and parents from starving. 
is needless to add that Miss Caroline Per- | 


* Go this minute!’ 
*I am afraid.’ 
‘ Afraid of what ?’ inquired his mother. | 


* Afraid of the cat.’ 





‘No you are not. The cat never hurt/ pression half arch half stupid,—the build-| be seven miles from shore; they would | he paid little attention to what was sid, 
P . _. |ings with their roof-eaves curved up like | probably be in in forty minutes; he coul 
| ‘1am afraid of the milk-man. You said | the toes of our great-grandmother’s shoes, | not tell how far the fire had reached.— 
It| he would carry me off.’ 


| 


‘The milk-man is not down stairs, 


kins offered no more objections to the| said Mrs. Howard, her face beginning to 


mock coral necklaces. 
} 


MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 





WHEAT OR TARES. | 
* Wheat or tares—which are you sow- 
ing, Fanny dear, in the mind of this lit- 


tle fellow?’ said Uncle Lincoln to his | 1, 


niece. Mrs. Howard; and he lifted a child 
not beyond its fourth summer upon his 
knee, and laid one of his hands amid the 
golden curls that fell about his neck, and | 
clustered about his snowy temples. 

* Wheat, I trust, Uncle Lincoln,’ re- 
plied Mrs. Howard, smiling, yet serious. | 
‘It is the enemy who sows tares—and I| 
am his mother.’ 

There was a glow of proud feeling in| 
the countenace of Mrs. Howard, as she| 
said, ‘I am his mother.’ 

It was Mr. Lincoln’s first visit to his| 
niece since her marriage and remov- 
al to a city some hundred miles away from | 
her old home. | 

* Even a mother’s hand may sow tares,’| 
said the old gentleman. ‘I have seen it| 
done many times. Not of design, but in| 
thoughtless inattention to the quality of 
seed she held in her hand. The enemy 
mixes tares with the wheat quite as often | 
as she scatters evil seed. The husband- 
man must not only watch his fields by 
night and day, but also the repositories of 
his grain, lest the enemy cause him to sow | 
tares as well as wheat, upon his own fruit- 
fal ground.’ 

* Willie,’ said Mrs. Howard, speaking to 
her little boy, about ten minutes after- 
wards, ‘don’t upset my work basket| 
stop! I say, you little rogue!’ } 

Seeing that the wayward child did not 
mean to heed her words, the mother start- | 
ed forward, but not in time to prevent the | 
spools of cotton, scissors, emery cushion, 
etc., from being scattered about the floor. 

Willie laughed in great glee at this ex- | 
ploit, while Mrs. Howard gathered up the| 
contents of the work basket, which she | 
now placed on the shelf above the reach of | 
her mischievous boy. Then shook her! 


finger at him in mock resentment, say- | 


1 —— 
a You little sinner! If you do that 
again, I’ll send you off with the milk- 
man.’ 
* Wheat or tares, Fanny?’ Uncle Lin-| 
coln looked soberly at his niece. 
* Neither,’ replied Mrs. Howard smiling 


yty- 
* Tares,’ said Uncle Lincoln emphati- 


* Nonsense, Uncle!’ 

*The tares of disobedience, Fanny.— 
You have planted the seed, and it has al- 
ready taken root. Nothing will choke 
out the wheat sooner. The tares of false- 
hood you also throw in upon the newly 
broken soil. What are you thinking 
about, my child?’ 

‘ The tares of falsehood, Uncle Lincoln, 
what are you thinking about?” said Mrs. 
Howard, in real surprise. 

* Did you not say that you would send 


while ago, and he’s talking with Jane now 
|don’t you hear him ?’ said the little fellow 
with remarkable skill having all the re-|“ 
|semblance of truth, in his tone and ex- | ries of the people and land from whence 


| pression. 


| not afraid of the cat. 


}ed to utter a falsehood.’ 


lie 


|crimson ; ‘he only comes in the morn-|my organ of Wonder, and excited many 
ig ’ 
ing 


* Yes heis. I heard his wagon a little 





Mrs. Howard did not look towards her 
ncle; she was afraid to do that. 
‘ Willie,’ the mother spoke very seri- 


‘ 


ously, ‘you know the milkman is not) 
| down stairs; and you know that you are 


What you have| 
said therefore, is not true! and it is wick- | 
| 
| 
| 


‘Ho! ho!’ laughed out the bright-eyed 
little fellow, evidently amused at his own 
sharpness, ‘then you are wicked, for you 
say that which is not true every day.’ 

* Willie ! 

‘The milk-man has not carried me off 


There was a world of meaning in Wil-| 
*s face and voice. 

* You have not whipped me for throw- 
ing my cap out of the window.’ 

‘Willie!’ ejaculated the astonished 
mother. 

* D’ye see that *’ and the young rebel 
drew from his apron pocket a fine mosaic 
breast-pin, which he had positively been 
forbidden to touch, and held it up with 
a mingled look of triumph and defiance. 

‘You little wretch!’ exclaimed Mrs. 
Howard, ‘this is going too far; and 
spingjng towards her boy, she grappled 
him in her arms and fled with her strug- 
gling burden from the room. 

It was a quarter of an hour before she 
returned, alone, to the apartment where 
she had left her uncle. Her face was so- 
ber, and her eyes betrayed recent tears. 

* Wheat or tares, Fanny?’ said the old 
gentleman, in kind but earnest tones as 
his niece came back. 

*Tares,’ was the half mournful re- 
sponse. 

* Wheat were better, Fanny.’ 

* I see it, Uncle.’ 

* And you will look well in future to 
the seed in your hand, ere you scatter it 
upon the heart of your child ?” 

* God helping, I will, dear Uncle.’ 

* Remember, Fanny,’ said Mr. Lincoln, 
‘ that truth and obedience are good seed. 
Plant them, and the harvest will come in 
blessings. 





representations of the Chinamen, tea- | shore ?’ 
packers, and mandarins, with their round | The helmsman answered as well as he 


heads, long eyes, braided tails, and ex-| could. There was no boat; it had been| 


and carved and bracketed,—the strange | 
trees and scenery,—all largely stimulated 


strange speculations in my childish brain. 

Many a time have I gazed at these 
quaint pictures, absorbed in conjectures 
as to their origin ; indulging in rare reve- 





these wonders came. Oh, how many 
thoughts were set working in my mind by 
the wondrous imagery displayed on these | 
specimens of foreign art! 

Many years have passed since those | 
days,—the pitchers still stand on the 
carved mahogany side-board at the old 
homestead: but I never see them now 
that I do not think of the days of my 
childhood, and the strange moods and| 
reveries they inspired. ETHEL. 





For the Companion. 
MORNING AND EVENING. 
Morning breaks! the sunshine streameth 

Over nature’s glorious face ; 
Every ray of light that beameth, 
Telleth of a Father’s grace ; 
How his care hath safely kept us 
Through the long and darksome night, 
Shielding us from every danger, 
Till the day’s returning light. 


Soft the evening’s shades are falling, 
Slowly sinks the sun to rest ; 
Now again our thoughts recalling 
To our Friend of friends the best. 
Yes, the sunset in its glory, 
Is a time for prayer and praise ; 
And in accents pure and holy, 
Our thanksgiving hymn we’ll raise. 
Carriz. 





THE HELMSMAN OF LAKE ERIE. 

It was a bright, blue day, when the 
steamer ‘ Jersey’ left Buffalo, and started 
on her way over Lake Erie. Hour after) 
hour went by. She was crowded with 
passengers. 

Some mingled in the busy conversation 
on politics; some sat apart, and calculated 
the gains of the shop, or the counting- 
house; some were wrapped up in the 
book with which they were engaged ; and 
one or two, with whom time seemed to 
hang heavily, composed themselves to 
sleep. In short, one and all were like 
men who thought that, let danger come 
to them when it might, at least it would 
| not be that day. 

Old John Maynard was at the wheel; a 
bluff, weather-beaten sailor, tanned by 





THE THATCHED HEAD. 


some of the South Sea Islanders, the fol- 
lowing amusing incident is related. A 
missionary, who had labored at one of the 
islands, and who was quite bald, went to 
England, where his friends fitted him to 
a nice wig. On his return, after the 
usual salutations, one of the natives said 
to him, 

*You were bald when you left, and 


What amazing people the English are! 
How did they make your hair grow again?’ 





As an instance of the wit and humor of| many a winter tempest. He had truly 


now you have a beautiful head of hair.—| one end of Lake Erie to the other, by the 


* You simple people,’ replied the mis-|his love of God. The land was.abont ten 


many a burning summer day, and by 


|learnt to be content with his situation; 
|mone could ever say that they had heard 
|him repine at his hard labor and ty 
| pay; he had, in the worst times, a cheer- 


| ful word and a kind look for those with/ ed. 


whom he was thrown ; cast often enough 
into bad company, he tried at least, and 
generally succeeded, to say or do some- 
| thing for its good. He was known from 


name of honest John Maynard; and the 
secret of his honesty to his neighbors was 


| engineers fled from the engine room; the 


* But, to speak truth,’ he added, ‘ we are 
all in great danger; and I think if there | 
were a little less talking, and a little more 


none the worse for the boat.’ 
* How’s her head ?” shouted the captain. | 
‘ West-sou’west,’ answered Maynard. | 
‘Keep her Sou’ and by West,’ cried the | 
captain. ‘We must go on shore any- 
where.’ 
It happened that a draft of wind drove | 


|back the flames, which soon began to | both ran upon being chased, and dodgi 


blaze up more furiously against the sa- | 
loon, and the partition betwixt it and the 
hold was soon on fire. The long wreaths | 
of smoke began to find their way through | 
the skylight ; and the captain, seeing this, 
ordered all the women forward. The 
engineer put on his utmost steam; the| 
American flag was run up, and reversed, 
in token of distress; water was flung| 
over the sails, to make them hold the| 
wind. And still John Maynard stood by | 
the wheel, though now he was cut off by 
a shéet of smoke and flame from the ship’s | 
crew. 

Greater and greater grew the heat ; the 


passengers were clustering round the ves- 
sel’s bow ; the sailors were sawing planks | 
to which to lash the women; the boldest | 
were throwing off their coats and waist- 
coats, and preparing for one long struggle 
for life. And still the coast grew plainer 
and plainer; the paddles, as yet, worked 
well; they could not be more than a mile | 
from the shore; and boats were even now | 
hastening to their relief.. 

‘John Maynard!’ cried the captain. | 

* Aye, aye, sir,’ said John. } 

‘Can you hold on five minutes longer ?” | 

* Vl try, sir.’ | 

And he did try ; the flames came near- | 
er and nearer; a sheet of smoke would| 
sometimes almost suffocate him ; his hair | 
was singed ; his blood seemed on fire with | 
the great heat. Crouching as far back as | 
he could, he held the wheel firmly with 
his left hand, till the flesh shrivelled, and 
the muscles cracked in the flame ; then he 
stretched forth his right, and bore the| 
agony without a scream or a groan. It! 
was enough for him that he heard the’! 
cheer of the sailors to the approaching 
boats ; the cry of the captain, ‘ The women 
first, and then every man for himself, and 
God for us all!’ And they were the last 
sounds that he heard. 

How he perished was not known; 
whether dizzied by the smoke, he lost his 
footing in endeavoring to come forward, 
and fell overboard, or whether he was 
suffocated by the smoke, his comrades 
could not tell. At the moment the ves- 
sel struck, the boats were at her side ; 
passengers, sailors, and captain leapt into 
them, or swam for their lives; all, save 
he to whom they owed everything, escap- 





He had died the death of a Christian 
hero,—I had almost said of a martyr ; his 
spirit was commended into his Father's 
hands, and his body sleeps in peace b 

the green side of Lake Erie. 





WORTH PAYING FOR. 





Nearly'a hundred members of the Gen- 


eral Assembly of the Presbyterian Church #§ gently set 
were passengers in a steam-boat on th an 
Mississippi, on their way to attend the beat 
recent session of that body at New Op nd dar! 
leans, but finding that they Would not the sun. 
reach that place before the Sabbath, ‘Wess 
contributed five hundred dollars to induce J caught | 
the captain to lie over at the vill, island in 
Providence, La. They spent a delightfy IM My comy 
day there, preaching on the boat and in (M goald not 
town, and participating in the Lord’s looked in 
per with tke church and the Presbytery of HM seemed te 


Central Mississippi, which was in segeig, 
there; thus remembering the Sabbath 
to keep it holy. wid 















and I cou 
SORAPS FOR YOUTH, fiji: 
1 
RUM DRINKING, SOT my 
We read in one of the daily papen , im bitter her 
day or two since, an account of the dem. relish it. 
{rate conduct of a young man under the we of 
influence of rum, which shows most sty. and] coul 
Conse. Mm their bles: 
Tt seems am wes the fi 
the young man had formerly been a gg, yy td thous 
| firmed drunkard, but a benevolent pers, [ea 
des if| took him into his employ, hoping to get ieee 
j|him away from bad co.npanions, anj IM ofchowde 
| by kindness, to reform him. He seemed 
to succeed in his humane efforts. The THE BE! 
‘How | Young man became temperate, and having ! 1 
| seedy work, began to lay up money} Te 
This continued for two years. Last Fourth oo. 
mete . tinge on 01 
| Writer in the daily paper says : blush on 
His employer hearing of it expostulated jm ast that 
left at Buffalo to get mended ; they might | with him, as did many of his friends, but ea 
d jand continued drinking to excess. A have gazed 
ior two since, however, he again went to ofa neigh 
| work, until Saturday afternoon, wuen bis fm Unlike our 
employer noticed that he appeared to by jm tle #0 res 
slightly affected with delirium tremen, not get the 
praying, it would be the better for us, and brought on by his excesses the past month, ber the fins 
|He appeared to grow worse, and at ong jy SE What k 
| seemed to be crazy. Seizing a small ax, forgotten, 
|which at the time was lying in a box, le Bartlett, or 
ever to tas! 


raised it over his head and rushed frant- 
cally towards his employer and a journey 
man who were in the shop, evidently with 
the intention of striking them down. They 
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around a buggy which was in the mi 
of the shop, succeeded in getting out and 
pulling the door after them. The mu, 
with delirious strength, succeeded in pull 
ing the door open, when they ran dow 
stairs, and he, apparently losing sight d 
them, commenced to cut up a platform 
upon which he was standing. While this 
was going on, a party of boys who wer 
playing in the street, making considerable 
noise, attracted the madman’s attention, 
when down stairs he came, axe in hand, 
and caused a general stampede of met, 
women, and children. Before reael 
the bottom of the stairs he fell forward 
the ground, when he went into a fit 
was secured, and the axe taken from him 
After being bathed freely he was taken 
the hospital. By this we see the evil # 
fects of rum drinking. It was only afer 
days before the Fourth of July that 
man was speaking to several of his fri 
in regard to his abstinence from st 
drink, and expressed his determination 
continue, but a few evil friends indue 
him to drink, and the evil results we 
depicted have swiftly followed. 
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THE FIRST PLATE OF CHOWDES 
* Will you take some chowder ?’ ag 
man was asked at table. 
He shook his head. ‘I never cam 
sufficiently over my first taste of ch 
to relish any now,’ said he. 

‘ What was your first taste ? 
“made one, I dare say.’ 

‘ Not poorly made, I think,’ was 
reply; ‘but I ate it with condi 
which made it bitter.’ ‘ 

The children looked up, as if they 
quite curious to know what could b 
in chowder to make it taste so; # 
gentleman gratified their curiosity 
the following account : F 

‘When I went from my country ii 
to the city,’ said he, ‘I carried all 
home habits with me. One of th 
keeping the Sabbath as holy time. © 
pleasant spring Sabbath morning, & 
low-boarder joined me going to chi 
As it was early, we prolonged our 
and met four or five clerks on thei 
to a wharf. They begged us to join i 
and almost before we thought of 
found ourselves down by their 
which they were to spend the day 
harbor. A lovely day it was—a day 
viting people, especially poor clerks, ¥ 
had been pent up in close counting-! 
to air and exercise outside the city. # 
tried to prevail on us to join 
yieided ; jumped into the boat, and’ 
it shot off into the stream. The ¢ 
bells grew fainter and fainter, and as 
sound died away in the distance, 
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ae 
fenly Seemed broken off ftom God, and | spirit ‘repelled the charge, asserting that |foot from my chair?’ Julie’s brow cloud- 
n the and mother, and all sacred things. |at the hour named I was in bed, having|ed instantly, and she pouted her pretty 
d the beauty of the dey was lost upon me, | spent all the evening at home, and I re- lips till they really looked quite ual 
w Or (§ gnd darkness came up between me and | ferred to my parents as witnesses of the 7 dee aigrennge 8: Sites gE, 
1d not the sun. f facts. He was.convinced-of his mistake | ~¥° °F three times the lady repeated her 
» they J ‘Wesailed down to the fishing-grounds, | said he would rectify it at once: and went |Tequest, with no other effect than to make 
induce ht several fish, and landed on an|to the lady whose fruit had been molest-|Julie look more and more sullen and an- 
age of (@ island in the harbor to make chowder.— |ed, and told her he had accused the wrong gry, when at last her mother spoke and 
are companions were merry; but I, I/one. My character went up faster than|,.ig 
and in (gould not forget it was the Lord’s day. I}did sound stocks after an absurd panic, 4 j lie, d . . 
8 sup. ed into the water, and in its depths I/and I came off with flying colors. We eo oF Mrs. E. wishes, or aes will 
ery of to read, “ Remember the Sabbath | boys soon found out in our sly way,|8° home immediately, and remain until 
session to keep - nay n I oy: ‘ bigs J on the real culprit was; but the older} we return.’ 
th but only fished up “ broken Sab-| heads were never any the wiser for it.— i 
a ” A cloud gathered in the west, |‘ Ah,” you say, “ vie have not told us all Sap ce oney ° a coord m8 meres 
gd I could see in the crinkling lightnings | about those delicious pears.” Well, the Jer ed her foot impatiently away, and 
«broken Sabbath, broken Sabbath.” We | good lady, and she was one of the kind | throwing up her arms, uttered one of the 
'H, jmded; the chowder was made; myj|and gentle of the earth, sent me a heaped ; most frightful screams I ever heard from 
ions pronounced it excellent.—) dish of the choicest specimens from her |a little girl wishing to be thought lady- 
Als! my plateful was flavored with the| pear tree as a proof of her confidence in|)ike, 
pen 4 bitter herb of remorse, and I could rad fl character, and her desire to remove Sol : 
deape. relish it. My pious training, my mother’s | any unjust suspicions from it. I never| o I saw that Julie had not learned to 
payers, my father’s example, the com-|expect to find any fruit which will give | Control her temper, though if she could 
er the of God had been set at naught,|me such delight to look upon, or the|have seen how hateful it made her appear 
tte wi I could not forget that I was where | taste of which will make me tingle with |in the sight of others, I am sure she would 
cons MH their blessing could not reach me. It| pleasure as that did. tr 
seems wes the first time I ever tasted chowder,| The fruit season is here, and remember, y , . 
oa ad though it was the last time I ever) boys,‘ Honesty is the best policy.’ If} Now, little girls, what do you think of 
ed holy time by giving it up to you long for a taste of fruit belonging to|Julie? Would you be like her? I think 
Peet HE vorldly pleasure, the remembrance of my |a neighbor, step up to him with a manly,|] hear many little voices saying, ‘No 
to get HB transgression has forever spoiled the taste! respectful air, and ask him for it, as did a! mol Then & eu S: st 
8, and Mm ofchowder for me.’ | little fellow, yesterday, who wished to try|. |” we haere ae to your wil- 
seemed ‘our ox-hearts. And if he has an abun- |‘! angry passions, but try to obey plea- 
. Ty iy MEBEST PEARS I EVERTASTED. (dance, and there is a spark of generosity | santly what is said to you. No matter 
hat Boys! whata rich treat are ripe juicy im his nature, he will let you eat your) how beautiful you are, or how much you 
Take one whose treasury of sweets | fill; but if you would carry with you that | know, if you give way to them, it will 
Y= Bt iseo fall, that it seems ready to burst in | best of possessions, worth more than all \spoil the whole. Julie may grow up 
Fourth iy plumpness ; and whose soft creamy|the fruit in the world: 4 coop CON-| jionted and beautiful, but unless she 
- Th tinge on one side shading into a crimson | SC!ENCE: never steal.—N. Y. Obs. 
blush on the other, reveals to the eye the| | learns to have a better control over her- 
slate fast that awaits pr palate. How it! For the Companion. jo she will never become lovely or 
ds, but ff makes the mouth water to look at it. 1| THE SINNER’S PRAYER. | amiable. Carrie Carterton. 
as said, do not doubt that you have felt this as you! Jesus, wilt thou be my Jesus ? | 
A day ~ ner - the oo apy eg care teeny ete amg LITTLE ROBERT’S TRUST. 
went t) mm %® neighbor’s pear tree. Bu ope, | my heart the void isaching, Little Robert, a boy seven years old, 
aen iy q talike our first parents, you have been | a pratense pone rg and a younger brother and sister, were 





able to resist the tamptation if you could | 
notget the fruit honestly. I well remem- 
ber the finest pairs I evertasted. Do you 
wk what kind ihey were? Well, I have| 
forgotten, whether they were Bell, Sickle, | 
Bartlett, or what not! I do not expect} 
ever to taste the like again. And what is 
about it is, that while these pears 

were 80 delightful to me, 1 have good rea- 
wns for thinking they were decidedly dis- 
tasteful to one of my companions. Now 
would you know what made the difference, 
just listen, and I will tell you. | 
Away back in boyhood—one August} 
morning, on going to the old Academy | 
where most of us village youths finished | 
wp our education, my appearance excited | 
unusual interest on the part of my school- | 
mates. and they all set up a hurrahing| 
when I came in sight. I had no idea that | 
Iwas to be so distinguished a character, 
td was entirely unconscious of deserving 
apspecial attentions. Amid this uproar | 
Theard the exclamations—‘ How did you| 
like the pears?” ‘* A fine treat you had.” | 
“Hand over a few!” Though I was| 
pretty wide awake to village affairs in gen- 
eral, and those of our boy community in 
particular, I was all in fog here, and did | 
notrwell know how to meet the jeers of| 
mycompanions. I might have told them | 
Iwas rather partial to nice pears, but had| 
tothad the chance of gratifying my taste | 
forsome time. After the tempest had| 
spent itself somewhat, I learned by snatch- | 
@from the boys, the following facts.—) 
Tate the evening before, our village mer- 
chant having locked his store, observed as 
he was going home, a singulér disturb- | 
ance in the branches of a pear tree, which | 
stood in the yard of a maiden lady, his | 
Mearneighbor. It was the more strange, | 
e the evening was quiet, and the 
tirds as well as men were expected to be} 
rst. Being curious to examine far-| 
ther, he crept softly into the yard and un- | 
tree, when lo! he saw, as did the | 

ld man in the fable of the spelling book, 
dim outline, a young rogue making 
feewith fruit not his own. The juve- 
tile culprit, far from relishing the pres- 
tice ofan observer, with very ill grace 
the summons to come down. He 
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0; so MEEM required to empty his pockets, after 
osity he underwent a thorough shaking, 

ee process of clearing the dust out 
intry hom a dirty carpet, was fitted to start the 
ied all MB Mguery out of a thievish boy... . How 
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wild-fire does news fly, in a quiet 
iping village, if only dispatched from 
d-quarters of intelligence—the 
store. This was in the mouths 
ail the boys and what caused me to be 
@ recipient of such uproarious shouts 
that the storekeeper pointed me out 
culprit ofthe previous evening.— 
ps the real offender, keeping fast 
of his cunning, notwithstanding the 

efforts to dislodge it—to the in- 
+ ** What was his name,”’ gave mine 
d, and as our forms were not dis- 
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» the merchant thought the answer 
surect. ‘My companions soon found from 

; ice that I was innocent, and 
he ch@@B"y boyish pride of character would not 
me to rest until I had hurried off to 
taken informer, and with no little 


jleft in the care of a servant-girl while 
| their parents went to church near by, on 
ja Sabbath evening. Neglecting her trust, 
|the girl left them. Darkness gathered 
|around, and they found themselves alone. 
| Little Robert groped his way through 
different apartments of the house in search 
| of her who should have been with them. 
| Finding her not, he returned to his little 
brother and sister, whom he had before 
seen in bed, and told them not to be 
jafraid, for he had prayed to God, and he 
|would surely take care of them. He 
|then lighted a candle, and the two little 
| Ones arose, and ‘ they all prayed together,’ 
|as he sweetly expressed it. 

Preparing himself to go out, he told 
them to be quiet, as God would be with 
them, while he would run to the church 
for his father and mother. He did so.— 
A lovely example of simple trust in the 


Thou canst ease its weary pain; 
Earthly joys, and earthly pleasures 
®{ have tried, and tried in vain. 


Heavy, heavy is life’s burden; 
But thy burden it is light, 
For thou pitiest thy children, 
And thyself dost bear its weight. 
Here we grope, and faint, and stumble, 
Ever long for something more ; 
But if we gain Thee and as, 
All our longings will be o’er. 


Oh ! I know that I’m unworthy 
Thus to call upon thy name ; 

But I know to save poor sinners, 
And to rid them of their shame, 
Thou did st leave a heaven of glory, 
Where the day is ever bright, 
And on earth didst toil and wander, 
To illume our dark, dark night. 


Jesus, though I cannot see Thee, 
On thy promise [ depend, 

‘ Lo, I still am with you always, 
With you till the world shall end,” 


IMPORTANT MEDICAL BOOK. 


CONSUMPTION, BRONCHILIS, ASTHMA AND 
CATARRH SUCCESSFULLY TREATED 
BY MEDICATED INHALATIONS. 


+ a 


HE por y which was p rthis able and | 
interesting work has been more than realized. 1n all | 
parts of the Union the press has hailed its advent as the | 
precurser of a new era in the treatment of that terrible | 
scourge of our climate, popularly known as Consumption. | 
Tne followin: i | 
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its perusal : 
From the Boston Congregationalist. 
Dr. Dillenback speaks from experience and with can 
dor. With these diseases the author has had a long and 


a 
8 


and the last seventy-five pages of the volume are devoted 
to ‘* cases demonstrating curative power of medicated in- 


ratory organs’’—examples which have come under his 
own observation, and which the patients describe with 
minuteness in their own language The beautiful paper 
and fine typographical appearance of the work renders it 
a model of neatness. It 
From the Boston Recorder. i 

Improvements proposed in medical science are, of | 5 
course, and ought to be, received with distrust; but | b 
when a proposal like that now before us is made, not by t 
a quack, but by a competent practitioner, it deserves a 
candid exhamination. There is certainly an antecedent 
probability in favor of the idea of bringing the healing 
application in immediate contact with the wound in the 
lungs, in a gaseous or vaporing form. The author details | 
many cases where the results of his treatment have been | 
most happy ; and we should think that many victims of | 
the disease would wish to give it a trial. 

‘rom the Boston Zion’s Herald. 

We have read this book with great interest. The first 
part, deecribing diseases of the air passages, is simple 
and perspicuous: the latt‘r part, describing many re- 
markable cures, is interesting. Forourselves, we admire 
the rules by which all regular physicians are governed, 
and are totally opposed to that quackery which makes 
great pretensions, using secret remedies, and relying 
upon the craaaity and fears of the bg This book 
contains the author's remedies, and, so far as we can 
judge, is reliable, as it certainly is interesting. 

‘rom the Dover, N. H. Morning Star. 

This is a handsome octavo volume, of 224 pp. It is 
written in a clear, intelligible style—the author avoiding 
as much as possible all technicalities, so that the general 
reader will find little difficulty in understanding it. It 
treats of the predisposing causes of Consumption, symp 
toms and p ti d ing the curative 
powers of Medi in € ption, an 
other diseases of the respiratory organs. The last chap- 
ter contains reports of twenty-five cases, each case vary- 
ing from the other, treated by Dr. Dillenback, the author 
of the book, with most signally favorable results. e 





ted Inhal 





sential benefit from the prescriptions of Dr. Dillenback, | 
we advise our friends who may be suffering from any of 
the diseases upon which his book treats, to give hima 
cal’, especially if they have tried other physicians and | 
means in vain. Atany rate send and get his book and 

raad it. 
street, Boston, where the book may be had. | 

This book is for sale by Crosby, Kichols & Co., Ticknor | 8 
& Fields, Washington street, and at the office of the | 
author, 8 Cambridge street, Boston. Price $1, 

Dr Dillenback attends to the examination and treat- 
ment of ail diseases of the Chest, Throat, and Lungs, | 
daily, at his office, No. 8 Cambridge street, (near Revere | 
House,) Boston, from 9 A. M. to 5 P. M. 

Persons living at a distauce, and unable to visit the | 
city, can be treated by giving a minute statement of their | P 
case in writing, and the appropriate remedies, with in- | 
haler and necessary directions for use, can be sent to 
them by express. 26 | 
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PAIN KILLER. 
LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMAH. 


Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents :—Please send me four 
cases of the Pain Killer without delay. Enclosed is a 
draft on N. Bcynton of Boston, for one hundrea and 
forty four dollars. The Pain Killer grows more and 
more popular Seer day, and will win its way into all 
families as an article which it is unsafe to be without.— 
The other day I sold a box to go up to the **Golden Foot,” 
at Umarapoota. I have no doubt His Majesty will ap- 
preciate its value. 1 append an extract from an Extra 
of the “* Pegu Press,’’ together with a testimonial from 
one of His Majesty’s judicial officers. 





Perry Davis’s Pain Killer. 


Orrick oF THE PEGvu Press, 
Rangoon, June 24, 1857. 
We have never found it necessary to publish commenda- 
tions of the value and efficacy of the celebrated medicine 
above named, and have never sought for testimony on the 





good providence of God. Would that 
|children of larger growth knew more of 
\the preciousness of such trust. Would 
| that, in danger or difficulty, each of us, 
jin child-like confidence, might look up 
and pray, * Father in heaven, take care of 
CHILDREN’S COLUMN, (7 is Paper. 


JULIE. | 

My little Julie is very pretty. Her) 
eyes are black, and her hair falls in beau- | 
tiful curls about her face. She can sew! 
very neatly, and do a great many little | BOYS’ CLOTHING STORE, 
things to help her mother. Her parents | Ho. 4 Brattle Street. 
are very kind to her, always willing to|A LARGER AND BETTER ASSORTED STOCK OF 
; Site | BEADY-MADE GARMENTS FOR BOY 
indulge her whenever it is proper that she | THAN CAN BE FOUND IN ANY 
should be gratified, and her brothers love | pe te he i ee sey 
her very much, and try to make her hap- 


So with contrite heart and spirit, 

Bowed down to the dust with fear, 
I have dared to come before Thee, 
“vn that thou still art near. 


Grace, 














MAY AND JUNE, 1858. 
THOSE IN AURSUIT OF 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WILL FIND AT THE 
OLD STAND, 

AND ORIGINAL 


For the Youth’s Companion. 


| The fashions for the summer are now ready for ex 
amination, and purchasers will find the prices to corres- 
| pond with the times Every desirable style of Goods in 
. | we piece ean 7 found, as res which will be made up 
But with all her beauty and sprightli- |’ en ee READ 
ness, little Julie has one sad fault. A/| ‘ ‘ “i 
| few months ago I went to spend a while} 21—3m 
with Julie’s mother. During the first} ————— 
day or two of my visit Julie behaved very | XrTHE SCHOOL VISITOR, 2% 
well, and I began to hope she had im- | A HANDSOME, EDUCATIONAL MONTHLY 
FOR SCHOOLS 
proved. But one fine day we were to| 4 
~ ae" paeme PERMISSION TO VISIT YOUR 8CHOOLS AND HOMES. 
spend the afternoon with a lady living | r zi amie ey aniasions and is i favor- 
near, who, being in feeble health, Julie’s | 9.115 "Songs, Music, Reading Lessons, Dialogaes, Criti’ 
mother did not think it best for her to par wT to the Children, Enigmas, Puzzles, &c., in 
great variety. 
accompany us. She plead so earnestly,| Premiums for Clubs! 
J . Premtums for Composition-writing !! 
however, and promised so fairly to be Premiums for Map Deawing !!! 
very quiet, that her mother finally con- sy iy pas yall 
4 aerating y : TERMS—25 CENTS A YEAR. 
_ og elas. spirits she set ou The Visitor is of the same size and form as the 
with us. Yourn’s Comeanion, and would be glad to accompany 
the CoMPANION in its visits to the young everywhere. 
We hada pleasant walk, and arrived | Xr Orphan children are entitled to the Visitor at half- 
ice. 
in good time. For a while everything| Readers of the Companion, please enclose eight red 
stamps and receive the Visitor a year. Address 
went on smoothly. Half the afternoon ALEX. CLARK, 
‘ ‘i R Editor & Publisher, 
might have passed, when, looking at Julie, 
I saw she was beginning to grow restless. 
Very soon she began changing her posi- 
tion from one place to another, until at 
length she seated herself by the side of 
the lady and commenced tapping upon 
her chair with her foot. Wearied and 


No. 4 Brattle, near Court Street. 


Corner Superior & Vineyard Sts., 


30—6w Cleveland, Ohio. 





FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR’ THE 
YOUNG. 

— Subscribers cordially invite all who wish to see 

or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 
rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday 
and Saturday afternoons, at A*HINGTON STREET, 
Boston, where = be seen SQUARE, GRAND, PAR 
LOR, GRAND, ORTHEON, and UPRIGHT GRAND 


PIANO-FORTE On Exuipition, on For Save. 
T. GILBERT & CO. 
19—6m 


annoyed by Julie’s impoliteness, she said, 
very mildly, ‘ Julie, will yourtake your 





















subject, the extensive demand and rapid sale thereof, 
| making it quite unnecessary. We are induced to publish 
the following from a judicial officer, which comes to us 
quite unsolicited, showing a stili higher value in the sav- 
“~—s life. 

The limited supply on hand forbade recently the selling 
of large quantities to any one person, but we are happy to 
say a fresh invoice is daily expected, when all indents 
will be cheerfully filled. 


Twantal, 15th June, 1857. 

My Dear Mr. Ranney—I have but a very small yoy | 
of Perry Davis’s Pain Killer, and I regret to say that 
have been obliged to refuse aid to my people who are con- 
tinually applying to me for it. I hope, therefore, you will 
let me have another box. 

When writing to your friends ~ may make use of my 
name if it will be ofeny avail. In my Circuit this year, 
through my Division, I really believe I saved hundreds of 
the lives of my people, when the cholera was raging, by 
following the advice «f Mrs. Ingalls. 1 happened to meet 
this good lady at Khattiah, and | shall never forget her 
words: “ One teaspoonful of the Pain Killer and one tea- 
spoonful of Castor Oil will act like acharm.”? From 
Khattiah I passed on to Yandoon, and met Lieuts. * * * * 
and * * * *, on the topographical survey. Whenspeaking 
of this medicine they laughed at me. This was on Satur- 
day night. They were dining with me in mytent. On 
the following morning, the latter (Lieut. Pearson) wrote 
to me that one of his Lascars had been taken during the | 
night witb cholera, and asked me for some Pain Killer. 
sent him a bottle, and directed him to administer it as 
prescribed by Mrs. Ingalls. I went to dine with them in 
the evening, and on inquiring after the patient, I found 
he was quit’ well. 

Situated as I am here, in the midst of a dense jungle, 
and with thousands of people looking up to me, I beg you 
will let me have the whole aay can spare of this medicine | 
—and in fact I do not see why I should not have the whole | 
you have on hand, under the plea that ge is as | 
—— any one else’s. H. W. LEWIS. 








BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES. 


HESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 
dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 
affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma, 
coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 


Public Speakers and Singers 
are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable ; also 
for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice. 
From the National Era, Washington. 

We so far we from our custom as to say of Brown’s 
Bronchial Troches, that we have seen them tried, and find 
them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, &c. 

From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 

Having found Brown’s B hial Troches beneficial in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren 
a real favor in caliing their attention to them. 

i The large 
53—6m 





Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
50 cents box is the sheapest. 





NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patro of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &c. 
a greater variety than an be found anywhere else. 





| th 


successful experience in this vicinity for some time past, i like. 


make,no pretensions toa knowledge of the medical art, | T. GILBERT & 
but having in our own person, as we believe, derived es- | WILLIAM P. E 


Ss. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
— aAND— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 


$rThe first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
f{ the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at the Na- 


e r . tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
7 » extracts will show in what estimation | Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
this work is held by all who have had an opportunity for | facturers. 


By means of a new method of Voicing known only to 
emselves, they have succeeded in removirg the harsh 
nd buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
trument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 
The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 


{ omg a to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
j ing the tones. 
halation in Consumption aod other diseases of the respi- | pore ” 


The swell is arranged to give great ex- 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
Xe. 


It is arranged with two manuals or banks of Keys, 
he lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
nd may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
istinct instruments: or, by use of the coupler, the two 
anks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 


he front set only. This connecte¢ with the Pedal Bass, 


| will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
| heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1 


persons. 
THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is Cesigned for parlor and private use. The construction 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
| Church Instrument, when used without the Pedals 
| Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 

Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
manner. Having removed to the spacious building, 511 
| WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 

manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

In short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
| equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran- 
| tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION. 
| _Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others interest- 
| ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit our 
| Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
| beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
| forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
| Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
| CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
| HALLETT &CUMSTON. GEORGE 2 WwW 
co. WOUoDW 
MERSON. NEWEL 


| 
| 





ews. 
ARD & BROWN. 
L& CO. 





MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 


Dr. Dillenback’s office is No. 8 Cambridge | purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. 


This 
matter is worthy uf special note, as it enables those who 


desire a fair test of the instrument hefore purchasing to 


obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 


tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 


Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 


rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reterence, will be 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 


promptly attended to, and as 


ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms, 
PRICE LIST. 

Scroll] legs, 4 1-2 octave... 

Scroll legs, 5 

Piano style, 5 octave.. seee 

Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave. 








Piano style, carved leg.......- 125 
Piano style, two sets of Reeds. -150 
Piano style, 6 octave.......+. -135 


Organ Melodeon.... 
Organ Melodeon, ext 
Pedal Bass Melodeon. 


Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 


all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 


Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 
8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


GOULD AND LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREE™, BOSTON, 
Have just published 


OUR LITTLE ONES IN HEAVEN. 


Edited by th 
Cloth, 50 cents. 
This little volume contains a choice collection of pieces 
in verse and prose, On the death and future happiness of 
ung children. Among the authors of the pieces are 


e Author of the Aimwell Stories, &c. 18m0 


yo 
| Longfellow, Wordsworth, Ben Johnson, James Russell 


Lowell, Mrs. Sigourney, Tennyson, Bryant, Saxe, T. H. 
Bayly, Whittier, Nehemiah Adams, Sir William Temple, 
Jeremy Taylor, Sprague, Gerald Massey, D. M. Moir, 
Mrs Southey, H. F. Gould, Dr. Watts, Dr. J. M. Mason, 


| Willis, Pierpont, French, Stoddard, Mre. Stowe, Robert 


Burns, Xe Anintroducwory article from the pen of Dr. 
Cumming of London, presents a general view of the argu- 
ments on which the Protestant Church rests the doctrine 
of infant salvation. 


SECOND EDITION OF 
GATHERED LILIES; 
oR, 

Little Children in Heaven, 
BY A. C. THOMPSON, 


| Author of the “ The Better Land.” 18mo., flexible cloth, 


30c ; flexible cloth, gilt, 3le ; boards, full gilt, 42c. 





** My beloved has gone down into his garden to gather 
lilies.”’—~ong of solomon. 

ConTents :—1—The Garden, whose is it? 2—What 
the Beloved is doing. 3—What does the Beloved gather? 
4—The period of gathering. 5—Who gathers them. 
How does he vee i them? 7—Wuither are they taken ? 
8—Why does he gather them? 9—A {future gathering. 





** A pretty little book on a beautiful subject, charming- 
pp eee: Bam rain ia Presbyterian. 

** Those who read it will find in the few tiny passages 
exactly the drop of comfort which the case admits.””— 
Christian Register. 

“Though written in prose, it contains the spirit of 
true poetry.’»—Phila. Christian Observer. 

** His words bear the deep imprints of personal experi- 
| ence, and will find an immediate response from others.’’ 
—Watchman and Reflector 

“A delicate aad touching little book.’”’—Christian 
Chron. 

*Redolent of the fragrance and purity of the sweet 
flower chosen for its title.””—Salem Gazette. 

* In almost every household such a little volume as this 
will meet with a tender welcome.””"—N. Y. Evangelist. 








FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- 
TRIES! 

FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL. 
Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
TEN DIFFERENT STYLES, FROM $60 TO $400. 

R to be Surz to all others, by Dr. 
LowgL MASON, THaLBerG, Wm. Mason, &c. Awarded 
the first prize at every fair in which ‘exhibited. Un- 


equalled in Equality, Power, and Sweetness of Tone, 
Promptness of Action, or Style of Finish ! 
The Celeb ¥ ‘ 





ded 








rgan > patented 
and made only by the subseribers ; with eight stops, five 
sets of Reeds, two banks of Keys, Swell Pedal and inc e- 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containing two full octaves of 
pedals. Recommended by the most distinguished Mu- 
sicians and Organists to be superior to Pipe Organs of at 
least double their cost ! 

Prices of Organ Harmoniums, $350 and $400. 

HARMONIUMS, with Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
in black walnut case. Price, 


ORGAN MELODEONS,—with two sets of Reeds, three 
Stops, and two banks of Keys,—in rosewood case. Price 


MELODEON 
Prices $60 to $ 


and one bank of Keys,—i 


Rewrith one and two sets of Reeds 
150. 


Elegant illustrated Pamphlets (32 pp., 8vo.) sent by mail. 
Address, 


MASON & HAMLIN, 


—liém BOSTON, MASS, 
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like golden fruit in silver (open work) fruit- 
baskets.’ 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





THE BRIGHT PENNY. 
A bright new penny lay on Willie’s plate, as 
he came in to breakfast, rosy with exercise, 


VALUE OF A BOY’S THOUGHT. and his blue eyes sparkling with pleasure, 
which was increased when he received his 


A boy was directed, cays the Smerisan Preo- | morning kiss from each of his parents. This 


byterian, to take core of an empty house for @ | was the first of a series, which his father had 
day. He requested a 


panion with whom | promised him for early rising. He was to be 
he was very intimate, to sit with him at the| up at five in the summer, and at six in winter, 
door. They had both been inclined to be—to | and every morning a bright penny was to ap- 


, : in his plate at breakfast. 
use the expressive American word—rowdyish.|P*"'What would ioe do with it, Papa?’ and 


While talking, a party of rough boys, whom | Willie tossed it up in the air, and caught it 

they knew, came up and asked them to go with | again as it descended. sot 

them on some of their usual expeditions. Our| ‘Keep it till you can do good with it, my 
, . | son, 

friend refused, on the ground that he was di-|*°" A penny won't do much good will it, papa ?” 


rected to take care of the house. The boys) «jt may save a child from hunger, perhaps 
laughed to scorn such an ‘ old-womanish’ rea- from starvation ; and in this great city of New 
son, and insisted on their going; and, on their | a — aw not as good a break- 
i : | fast as Willie has this morning. 
me: oe calc rnr tae atgeres | Willie looked thoughtful, for he remembered 
The two friends went into the house. Some- |), many pennies he had spent for candies 
thing in the bl of the duct | and sugar-plums. Ife was very silent during 
of the other boys struck them. They had to-| breakfast, for he was ae - to what 
i i ion. | good one little penny could do. It was not 
gether a long, quiet, and serious conversation. | 89° J 
They determined to quit all companionship | eon before the matter was decided 
with such boys and all such ways of acting.—| gohool-time came, and satchel in hand, Wil- 
It was the turning point of their lives. They |lie set off for school, clinging to his father’s 
subscribed to a library. They took to reading. | oe, os he bene his keep Pode with eo 
They are both intelligent and respectable men, | ‘B® WHle he Kept his eyes a with th brigke 
doing well. One is a member of the church. | wen hes aggre: d waco gees wt Appian 


| new penny, which seemed to him to be strug- 
The other, though not a member of the church, | gling to get out of his pocket. {t was not long 


yet in a profession of much exposure, resists | before it occurred. They were just in front of 
all temptation to vice. | the hospital, which stands quite back from the 
street, with shady, green grounds in front, and 
A similar story is told of the celebrated | enclosed by an iron railing. To this railing a 
Paley. When at the university, he was giving | little girl, ragged and barefooted, and crying 
himself to dissipation. One morning, before | bitterly, ee ¢ oe a grief, = 
: azing wistfully thro’ . 
- Tan poe leet, one * eer ame her head, the eal were streaming over 
ions in wild follies, came into his room. ‘1 | por Jittle unwashed face, and she looked pale, 
have been thinking, Paley,’ said he, ‘ what a| meagre and miserable. . 
fool you are. I am rich and belong to a power-| _‘ Do you think she ‘is hungry, papa?’ said 
ful family. It is not so much matter what I do| Willie, with sparkling eyes, as he pointed to 


the wretched and wasted little figure. 
here. But you are poor and have your own ‘Ask her, my son? and Willie timidly ad- 


way to make in the world. You area man of| vanced, while his father stopped to converse 
talent and literary taste. Everything depends | with a friend.’ ; oe ul 
upon your devoting yourself to study now, and . Fey tg crying to g in om ? said Wil- 
; »__ | lie; ‘ that is where sick people go. 

yet you are fooling away your only chance. “‘Yes—my mother is there, and they won't 
The future archdeacon says that from that mo- | jot me go in.’ 
ment he was changed. He gave up all dissi-| Because you are not sick; but have you 
pation, and began immediately to lay the foun- | had any breakfast ; 
dation of that learning which made him one of| ‘ No—I am very hungry. Bak hi 

: f his ti Her tone was piteous, and Willie without 
the mast eminent mop of his time. . | Waiting a moment rushed to a shop near by, 
Another case occurs to us, and these stories | and came back with a warm fresh roll, which 
are strictly trae. Two boys of about seventeen | the child eagerly seized and ate, without stop- 
who considered themselves young men, both |ping to thank him. But he wanted no thanks. 
clerks in a city, were often together as com-| To fee) that he had relieved her hunger was 


- : - - | sufficient for him. 
panions in society, which tended, at least, to} His father now came up. 


dissipation. There was this difference, how- | the little girl hungry ? 
ever, between them. They were both of good| ‘ Yes, papa, but the roll has made her better 
families, well trained, and with relatives who |20W.’ as 
watched them anxiously and affectionately.— | After much questioning, the tearful, hungry 


"tle? af , child succeeded in making her story known.— 
One never forgot this in his acquaintances and | She and her sick mother had arrived in an 


ts. His pursuits were sometimes | emigrant ship the day before. The mother, 
wrong, but he had a horror of low and vulgar | among a -a _ been a to be 
; ; ospital, and the lonely, weeping child was le 

company, and on did _, — to| iota & Mueniaarenietien. g 

do in the most intelligent and cultivate com-| ‘Why did she not give you some breakfast ? 
pany he could find. The other was lesing| said Willie, earnestly. 

sight of this, falling from his sphere, and not} ‘ Because she had not enough for herself ? 
only getting gradually familiar with low com-| It seemed, then, that the little friendless 
tet Secenkine the eoclety to which hic | creature had been sent out to obtain food from 
9 ew eet y the compassion of strangers ; but she had dis- 
family belonged. covered the spot which contained her mother, 
One day, by some impulse, in the familiarity | and clung to the railing which enclosed it, al- 
of boyish intercourse, the first of these two took | most forgetful of her hunger, in her desolation 


; , of heart. 
oceasion to speak to the second about his ca-|  wrijlie’s father told the little girl to wait un- 


reer. He did not use religious considerations, | tj] he returned, and walked on with his son to 
but he pointed out to him his family connec- | his school. Farhan was happy in -* ote 
tions, his prospects in life, and the undesirable- | sciousness of having done a good action, thoug 

Pais cenees. flo did ont even eck hin| the pale, sad face of the English child oft rose 


, s A before his vision through the day. But what 
to avoid places of amusement, which religious | was his joy, on his return home, to find her 


people consider questionable, but he asked him | there before him. His father had coaxed her 
to associate with people of intelligence and | away -_ = ~ A the a by the ee 
: F im in| ™ise that she should go back and see her 
cultivation, and to avoid people 2 nha | alia ‘Sieted teleep hae to ticloane, cad 
every respect, whose Conpnay ty only 1-| Willie's good mother had, in the course of a 
jure his character and his reputation. The boy | few hours, transformed her into a neat little 
who thus remonstrated was not seventeen, and| girl, with a pure, delicate complexion, and 
he had the pleasure to hear his companion say |smooth auburn hair. He had then taken her 
- : ight. Sond tute him to visit her sick mother. The delirium was 
I believe you we righ ase = 4 . | over, and she knew and kissed her child. Now 
in a very short time in a circle which he had| she was to remain in her present situation till 
previously forsaken for much lower company. | her mother should recover, and the joy of her 
Subsequently, this young man became pious, | heart was unbounded. : 
: hi : | That evening Willie’s mother took him upon 

Ged previously to his a nerreraragaael knee, after he had repeated his evening 
early, contemplated entering the ministry. —_| prayer, and said to him, * Willie, darling, what 
Another example occurs to us, for life is | good will one little penny do?” 
sown thick with them. T'wo young men, older} Willie threw his arms around his mother’s 
than the last two mentioned, were companions. neg pee Lange net her 7 8 org lee 
Sy sh -».:. | From that time he may be said litera ) 
Their aw ny. hed aprung up hom thor being | have risen ‘ betimes rf the eg do 
engaged in the same pursuit—one exposing| good, for the money so earned was his little 
them to great temptation. Both had been reli- |‘ charity fund.’ For other purposes he had a 
giously brought up; but neither were profes- |*saving’s bank’—the one to teach him benevo- 
sors of religion. One began to give way to lence, the other economy. 
temptation ; but the other held him up, kindly | 
remonstrated, and did his best to keep him out | 


of mischief. . 
‘ Kee A Mass., has recently made a donation to the 
In a revival of religion, which occurred 8000 town of Smithfield, in that State, of $10,000, 
afterwards, the one who had seemed in so great | ag a grateful tribute for the support of himself 
anger, and whose habits had been guar |and parents by said town, during his infanc 
danger, d been guarded by | and parents by enid during his infancy 
his comrade, became hopefully rted, and nas hildh = parents, yi > aot a 
om A hie Gret ia shes faa ‘pan "Wied toe were for many years supported by it. : 
had been bronght to the Savior. BOY AND THE PEACOCK. 
Boys! young men! helpeach other. A word! + 4 friend of ours in the country,’ writes an 
fron you at the right time, when you have a| entertaining correspondent, ‘has a peacock, 
good thought, a fine idea, may save a friend | that, like other peacocks and people, has a hab- 
from ruin in this world, or in the world to come. | it. wel ——s Pon oops considerably. Our 


F ph: , an servant in his emplo 
What « beautiful figure of Solomon it is which quite unecquainted with the peacock tribevand 


BOSTON, AUGUST 12, 1858. 











* Well, Willie, is 








A GRATEFUL TRIBUTE. 
Mr. Wom. Evans, now a resident of Boston, 





hild 





tress that the wind had blown the p 
The lady came out, and, for the sake of seeing 
how far the boy would go in his wonder, she 
told him to eatch the bird 

As he made the attempt, the queenly bird 
dropped its tail, and the boy exclaimed: 
** So long as a man lives so more he finds 
out.” ? 

True, very true, and happy he who has wit 
enough to know it. 





we translate. ‘thus :—* Words fitly spoken are nature; and when the bird expands» himself 


the boy was frightened thoagit something was 
the pe Ra a having vainly tried to i 
upright feathers down, he ran into tell his mis- | lantern 


the 


‘ A likely story! Jim, bring the lantern.’ 


Jim, an overgrown farm boy, brought the 


, and the farmer at once observed 


enh. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 


IN MEMORY OF ‘THE ONLY CHILD.’ 


By the desolated household, 
Where no child-voice stirs the air, 
By the unused playthings lying 
With the empty crib and chair, 
Is the story, new, yet old, 
Always by the weeping told, 
Of the last lamb in the fold. 


By the little garments folded, 
Which he nevermore shall wear, 
By the withered blossoms cherished, 
By the shining tress of hair,— 

Know we how poor human love 
Aches with anguish when its dove, 
Plumes its wings for flight above. 


Yet the little voice which often 
Moaned and grieved with sighs of pain, 
There with joyous notes is singing! 
Never shall it grieve again! 
There the little feet shall stray 
Never a forbidden way, 
Angel-guided in their play. 
There the cloudless brow shall never 
Wear a stain of care or sin, 
And the little heart forever 
Glow, unchilled by doubt within. 
Never there by silent clay, 
Shall it weep its life away, 
As earth’s mourners weep to-day. 


There the mother’s arms encircle 
That dear babe she wept to leave, 
Watched and waited for, her darling 
Ne’er her loving heart shall grieve ; 
Beauty on his forehead lies,— 
Heavenly beauty in his eyes,— 
Beauty won in yonder skies. 


There the loving hearts that guided, 
Tended, watched him here below, 

And that bleed at his departure 
Though they know ’tis best ’twere so, 

Shall be gathered to their own, 

Loved and loving near the throne, 

Where the Savior calls his own. 


There they go not out forever, 
And the earth’s mysterious lore 
Which with tear-dimmed eyes, we darkly 
Read, nor understood before, 
With a radiant light shall glow,— 
As with love-locked hearts they know, 
Who were severed here below. 


There our early buds transplanted 
We shall find in summer bloom ; 
Faith and Hope find there fruition, 
Where no changes spread their gloom. 
All of sorrow passed away, 
Love shall shine with quenchless ray, 


Brightening into perfect day. H.W. 


AN UNFORTUNATE LAD. 


There lived in the town where I attended 
boarding-school, a rich old farmer, who, among 


’ up. 


and bring him to her. 


came the peac’ 


lucky discov 


fine woman, I 


go down. 


* What for? asked [, trembling. 


yet. 
CAN 





| bus ? 
us in sure I 


|the fellow’s pertinacity, the spokesman of the 
| sailors, after turning his quid several times, 


| exclaimed, 


| «Let the lubbers into the hold, but I declare | 1 


all for nothing. 


| in the broiling sun, to enjoy the prospect. 
driver tried to explain to the Irishman that the | 
omnibus was engaged; he would understand | tion, and for the relief of consumptive patients in 
nothing, but kept reiterating, ‘Isn’t it an omni- | V4uced Stages of the disease. As 


your pockets.’ 


hes and pears. 


| _* Now, young man,’ said the farmer, trium- 
phantly, ‘ will you be kind enough to inform 
me where these came from ?” 

‘ From my aunt's,’ said 1, confused at the un- 


‘Ho, ho!’ laughed he. ‘You’re a cunning 
oung rogue, ain’t you?’ and the hateful farm 
oy joined in the laugh. 


should say.’ 


* Yes, she is.’ 
‘Ho, ho! how well 


‘Never mind. Do as I tell you.’ 

Without entering into particulars, it is suf- 
ficient to say that | got a sound flogging, and 
Tt was ascertained afterwards 
| that T was not to blame, and the farmer apolo- 
gized, after a fashion, but as for the flogging, 
that couldn’t be taken back. 


day last, it was stopped at the corner of Market | —— a Dnt NR NR al 
street by an Irishman and his Biddy, who in| AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL 
sisted upon being allowed to get in. The sai- | H 

lors were opposed to this infringement of their 
rights, although the greater part of them had 


clambered up to the roof, upon which they sat | as genuine, without adulteration. It supplies the sunt 
The remedy the world has ever known for the cure of all pul. 


This is a free country! if you don’t let | come the best reliance of the afflicted, from the 
Tired of | of the American peasant to the palaces of European 


have the law of yez? 


| they shan’t come upon deck !” 


A NEW SPECIES OF BUG. 
Professor Adams, of Amherst College, was a | bly proven that this medicine does cure the class of dip 


| great entomologist. 


|great deal 


| of a grasshopper, the wings of a butterfly, and | too numerous and remarkable to be forgotten. 
|the horns of a dragon-fly. With this newstyle | 

| of bug, they proceeded to the study of the pro- | FEMperen EPs: te Se 
| fessor, and told him that one of their number | 
| had found a strange animal which they were} 
{unable to classify, and requested him to aid | 
The professor 
put on his spectacles, and after examining the 


| them in defin 


: of care and labor, succeeded in | enjoys. While many inferior remedies have been thrust 
manufacturing a nondescript insect, by taking | muon She eoesspunity, Rave failed, and hock Sieuaae 
| the body of a beetle and gluing to it the legs| is Siicted ther ear 


ing its position. 


| Specimen carefully, said, 


| ‘ Well, young gentlemen, this is a curious | 
| bug: I am inclined to think it is what natural- 


| ists call a humbug !” 





poetry : 


“ Great men never swell. 
| cent individuals, who are salaried at the rate of | Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere change 


SENSE. 


A rough common sense pervades the follow- 
{ ing, in which there certainly is more truth than 


wy 
P kets. 

* Ha!’ said he, ‘I rather think we’re on the 
road to a discovery. Empty 
This | was forced reluctantly to do. Out 


* Your aunt is a very 


ou carry itout. But 
the fact is, my young friend, your story won’t 
Take off your jacket.’ 


| Some wicked stu@ents ; D 
| thought to quiz the old gentleman, and, with a | #24 the unmistakable benefit conferred on thoasands 


It is only three 


ay 
THE MASSACHUSETTS 5. S. Socrmry 


AS just added to its list of more thana 
ferent publications, several new and 

books. these are the following :— re 

ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of ' 
lirs, E. L.. Northrop, aathor of © Helen Mottines 

Se ws pa to 

* Letters ww on 

Walk.’ 340 pp. iltutrated with five beautiful matt 

wings. e 50 cents. 


This is an intensely interesting book, which 

should read. , : Svenybdy 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christin, 

ples. With fine original illustrations. 379 me 
40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept, Bn. 
bellished with three new engravings. This isa book far 
all the boys and indeed the girls too, 150 pp, 28 cents 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. + Aral Cale 

Kimball, author of ‘Happy Choice,’ ‘ Awakene 

Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety, u 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE, y 
Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents 

HOME 8CENES in the Norwood Family, int 
IT chapters, with two original engravings, mh 

cents. 

THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author » 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’« Glegs, 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very Cxpresain, 
engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents, 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure 
should read it. 90 pp. cents. down 

TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories Brows 


vey 


from Mrs, 
For Charlotte and Elle. 








ink I 1 i stories ar just as good for any other children = 
e 
1 thin! reales om lp, 
et eta ani TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palp. 
er. 144 pp. 25 cents. 
*T COME ON DECK. WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word toQhrity 
As an omnibus chartered by a party of sai-| Parents. pp. 16cents, 
lors for the purpose of visiting Jones’ woods, | area aaes er Ont aa 
. see J 
was passing through Division street, on Mon-| 15—tf 


AS long been manufactured by a practical chemi, 

and every ounce of it under his own eye, with invar, 
| able accuracy and care, It is sealed ani by 
\ hi rom counterfeits, and consequently can be relied 


monary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoarseness, 
croup, whooping-cough, bronchitis, incipient 


time makes these facty 
| wider and better known, this medicine has be 
cabin 
| Throughout this entire country, in every state 
and indeed almost every hamlet it contai 
PecToRAL is known as the best of all remedies 


| es of the throat and lungs. 


and 
Cumaai 
¢ diseas. 
In many foreign countries i 
8 extensively used by their most intelligent physicians 
f there is any dependence on what men of every statin 
| oexesea it has done for them; if we can trust 
senses when we see the dangerous atfections of the 
| yield to it: if we can depend on the assurance off 
| gent physicians, whose business is to know; in it 
| there is any reliance upon any thing, then is it irrefut. 


| eases it is designed for, beyond any and all other remedia 
ing but its intrinsic virtue, 


al 
it 


| known to mankind. Roth 


| sufferers, could originate and maintain the reputation 





this 
every trial, conferred benefits a 
the afflicted they can never forget, and produced eum 


PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMIST 
Lowell, Mass, 
And sold by all the Druggists everywhere. 
y 
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XrTEVERY FAMILYz2y 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 

| GROVER & BAKER'S 
| SEWING MACHINES, 
| 
| 


| "JVHE reasons why the preference is gn to the GROY- 
ER & BAKER mechine, are the following: 
FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KEPT 
| ORDER than any other machine. 
SECOND—It makes a seam which will not BiPa 
| RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 
| THIRD—It sews from two ordinary spools, and thusall 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the mam 


his other possessions, owned a fine orchard of'| two hundred dollars a year, and dine on pota- |r oun “The same Machine 


choice fruit. 


at this paradise of forbidden fruit. 


School-boys are not apt to have a very strict 
‘Hooking’ is, in their eyes, a 
very trifling matter, and altogether different 
So it chanced that some of my 
companions formed a design of paying a visit 
one dark night, to Farmer Henshaw’s orchard, 
and laying in a supply of the delicious fruit for 


moral code. 


from stealing. 


home consumption. 


1 wish it distinctly to be understood that I 
was not of this number; not that [ was not 
fond of fruit, but as I got more of it than my 
companions, possibly the temptation was not 


so strong in iny case, 


I chanced to have anaunt living at two miles | their hands ; these, he said, were boys. Others 


prons ; these, he said, were girls.— | Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing Bow, 
| Pat hit right.’ 


distant from the school, and at her hospitable | held their a 
wansion [ was wont to pass Saturdays, return- 
ing in the evening. As she too had plenty of 
fruit, L always fared well whenever [ visited 


her. 


One Saturday evening, after my weekly 
Just | 
as I was starting, my aunt gave me—an un- 
lucky gift it proved—a couple of peaches and 
the same number of pears. They were large, 
and looked so tempting, that it was not in ny 
heart to decline them, though it would have 


visit, | prepared to return to the school. 


been better if I had. 


My way home lay by Farmer Henshaw’s 
orchard. As ] was walking leisurely by, I 
heard a noise as of boys running, and saw, a 
moment afterwards, two or three boys jumping 
rcep- 
‘armer 
t flashed upon my mind at 


over the fence, and making off in very 
tible haste. Close upon their heels was 
lfenshaw himself. 


purloining fruit. 


Such is the force ‘of eupapie, that I, too, 

orthwith seized 
with an impulse to run also. At the time I 
started the farmer was scarcely two rods be- 
hind. He speedily caught up with me, and 
grasping my collar, shook me in a very uncom- 


without knowing why, was 


fortable manner, exclaiming— 


: Pad I’ve caught you, my young thief, have 
'+Tam not a thief said [, stoutly. ‘What 


have I stolen? 
‘What have 

cool question. 

been at my trees to-night ” 
‘ Certainly I do.’ 


* Then how came you here, I should like to 
home from my aunt’s, where 


know?” 
‘I was walking 


I have been to spend the day.’ 


ou stolen? That’s rather a 
you deny that you have 


It certainly did look tempting | toes and dried herring, who put on airs and | 
from the road, with its rosy cheeked apples, its | Hashy waistcoats, swell, puff, blow, and endea- 
luscious pears, peaches, and plums, and my | Yor to give themselves a consequential appear- 
school companions often cast longing glances | 8nce. No discriminating person can ever mis-_| 


FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen thread, 
and common spool-cotton, with equal facility. 

'IVTH—The seam is as elastic as the most dasth 
| fabric, so that it is free from all liability to break ® 
bn ironing, or otherwise. 

SIXTH—The stitch made by this Machine is ma 


| take the spurious for the genuine article. The | bevutiful than any other made, either by hand ot m 





| marshal. 


a miller ? 


whispered in 


is life. 
‘ Fear 


would reven 


To Enigmas in 








2 
— 
Las 





iS 
| difference between 


* A small contributor’ writes: 
to Philadelphia some years ago, exhibiting six 
boys and six girls, but all of them were dressed | 18 Summer Street, . . 
They were all so much like 
girls in appearance, that he made money bet- 
ting that no one could tell tother from which. 
An Irishman went out and returned with a 
dozen apples. Throwing one to each of the 
children, he observed that some caught them in 


in girl’s clothes. 


Mr. Lover tells a good anecdote of an Irish- 
man giving the pass-word at the battle of Fon- 
tenoy, at the same time the great Saxe was | 
‘The pass-word is Saxe ; now don’t| dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Bookt 
forget it, Pat,’ said the colonel. 

* Saxe; faith and | won’t. Wasn’t me father 


* Who goes there? cries the sentinel, after 
he had arrived at the pass. 
Pat looked 


fidential 











King Henry VIII. designing tosend a noble- 
man on an embassy to Francis]. at a very dan- 
gerous juncture, he begged to be excused, say- 
ing such a threatening message to so hot a 
once that they had been surprised in the act of rie as Francis I. might go near to cost him 


not,’ said old Harry, ‘if the French 
king should offer to take away your life, J 
you by taking off the heads of 
= Frenchmen now in my power.’ 

‘ But of all these heads,’ replied the noble- 
man, ‘there may not be one to fit my shoulders.’ 


* Billy, spell cat, rat, hat, bat, with only one 
letter for each word ?” 
*It can’t be done.’ 
* What, you can’t do that? Just look here! 
c 80, cat, r 80, rat, h 80, hat, b 80, bat.’ 


ANSWERS 
our last. 


2—King Solomon. 
$— Death of the great warrior Tecumseh. 
Franklin, 


the two is as great as that| 
between a bottle of vinegar and a bottle of the | 
‘ pure juice of the grape.’ ” 


‘A man came 


as p , and 
a sort of howl, ‘ Bags, yer honor.’ 


chine. 
Twenty Patterns to Select From 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 
In making remittances, Drafts must be made pa 
to the Order of THH GROVER & BAKE 
| SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 
| PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 
} + Boston 
New York 
hiladelphia. 


495 Broadway, . . . 
ir pata Street, . Pp 
—ly 








B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 


Winter Street, Boston. 


LAIN and Ornamental Bindings of every deseription) 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed 

ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and 
neatly repaired and bound to order. Book Edge@ 
and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attentiong 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. Estimate 







tered and Accented in the Neatest style. 
N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired 
on the most Reasonable Terms. 


o i oe 


“ot 





GRECIAN PAINTING 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLAS& 


f]bese beatiful arts, as well as Oriental and Pom 
. manie, can be readily learned by any child 1 

teacher, from very care! pared directions 

od with reciepts for varnis! Ret by 


J. E. TILTON, 

Salem, Mass., 

at $1,00 post paid. Or they are furnished free WF 
chasers of five dollars worth of engravings or ~ 
“ Hiawatha’s Wooing,” and a com) $ 
iblished, “‘ The Farm Yard,”” are the most d@ 

vings for Gregiea Paint: ever fy i 

separate and minute directions for colori! 

h. Circulars with all inf ion and list of 

ings, can be had by enclosing one stamp. 1& 

SUPPLIED 48 USUAL. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANIO 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO i 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 
‘ , Nec 
panera ne BY ‘ a 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON,&® 
No, 22 School Street. 
Paiczg $14 ream. 61x corres ror $5, Pa’ 
vanon. 





ersy: 


cy, 
BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,985 | 
W. Hyix & E,, F. Duren, Bangor, 
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Lord.” 


needy, ¥ 
Lord le 
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common 
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